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in later days similar bad grammar by Georges Ohnet has not boon lost upon us, but neither Ponson du Torrail nor Georges Ohnet sought literary suffrage, such a thing could not be in France, but in England, Rider Haggard, whose literary atrocities are more atrocious than his accounts of slaughter, receives the attention of leading journals and writes about the revival of Romance. As it is as difficult to write the worst as the boat conceivable sentence, I take this one place it for its             glo^y in my less remark-
:—
"/la we            on the "beauties thus revealed "by
Good, a spirit of emulation fitted our breasts, and we mt to          to get ourselves up as well as we could."
A .return to romance)! a return to the animal, say I.
One thing that cwmot be denied to the realists: a ooxiHtattt nud iwtonao desire to write well, to write artistically. When 1 think of what they have done in the matter of tho use of words, of the myriad verbal offwtft thtry have discovered, of the thousand forms of comjKwition they have created, how they have re-modalhtri and rofatthicmod the language in their untiring ntriving for intensity of expression for the very of art, 1 am lost in ultimate wonder and admiration. What Hugo did for French verse, Flaubart, Gonoourt, Zola, and Huysmans have done for French             No more literary school than the
has                       and I do not except even
iho                        And for this our failures are more      hy an                    »f                It
